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A D/alogue betwixt Time and Truth, Popery and Policy : cach of them declaring what ſeruice they haue done 
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A Hapyy winde thoſe Locuſts hence dath blow, 

Thar would our Church and Common-wealth ore- 
V/ho ail ({oz{) did play thcir parts ſo well, 
Stout Actors, and true FadFors vato Hcll, 
Mens ſoulcs and hearts, fro: God,and King to ſteale 
Cum Prinlegio, vader His great Scale. 

That true Relrgion (to whomall muſt ſtoope) 

L.k- Decaying Tree, did ſeeme to droope : 

Romes C ierpillers did fo multiply, 

And in her boughes and branches lurking lye, 

Thar all rruc hearts that ſaw how thicke they ſwarm'd, 
Were (God be thanked) much more fear'd then harm'd, 
Yet no conniuence, or no toleration 

Inferr'd a feare of any alteration : 

But when their Inſolence was at the height, 

Then toplie. turuy downe it tumbled ſtreight. 

When T 1 4 ® s Great Maker(the moſt high ETERNAL) 
In mercy looked from his Throne ſup-rnall : 

And ſaw the Euils which began to grow 

In his deare Vine here Militant below, 

HE to my Daughter Txv ru gaue ſtraight command, 
ThatSnezn thoſe dang'rous Err o rs ſhould withſtand. 
Then vp I rooke vpon my aged Backe, 

This load of Yaxitze, this Pedlers packe, 

This Truxke of Traſh, and Rom:ſh Trumpcries, 
D-luding ſhowes, infernall forgeries, - 

T1is Burden backe to Rome, Tle beare againe : 

Fiom thence it came, there let it ſtill remaine. 


Thethings we thouyht more ſecret then the night, 


OY T :»1z and his Daughter T xv t # hath broughtto light. 
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L times and ſeaſons I with care have warcht, 
And fate on Zeges, in hope they would bc hatchet, 
Which had they taken life, had been a brood 
Of Cockatrices, (tor our Ge:1'rall good) 
They were my ſcrucs, my engins, and my trickes, 
Surpaſſing Machiuilian Poliricks, 
Oh had they comero haue a happy birth, 
'T had beene an vniuerſall day ot mirth, 
Or great Cauſc Catholike hid beene aduanc'd, 
And all our enemies diſcountenanc'd, 
Then came a Parhament, whole weighty ſtroake 
Found out my Neſt, and all my Execs they broke. 
Thus (Father) all our paines and J}abour's lol, 
' Andyouandl1 muſtneeds depart this Coaſt, 

The Carholikes of vs are growne ſaſpitious, 
Our Icſuir Pricſts hauc beene ſo auarivious, 
3 And with ſuch holinefſe haue pick'd their purſe, 

' Which being ſpyde, our cauſe is much the worſe, 
Andthus old Trmz and Txv ru hath giuen ſuch lighr, 
That Catholikes themſclues diſt>ſte vs quire, 

; Then ler's be jogging, hcrc's no ſtaying here, 
The fourteenth day of Tune 1s full of feare. 
For then a Proclaimation doth take force, 
To Hang vs all. Pray Godit proue no worſe, 
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But ſay, old Father T1142, what's that Ipray nc followes T xy ru, but tis farre off you ſee, TRY TH. 
FEATTH Which on your backe you beare ſo ſwitt away ? Heneuer meanes to lay truchold on M e s. 


Eere Father, though I ſeem'd a-ſleepea while, 
I'was bur to note their Infolence and Guile, 

Their vadermining trickes, their iugling ſhifts, 

Their Practice, policicke, and deuilliſh drifts, 

' Whilſt vader ſhadowes, and meere ſhowes of T x v x n, 
They ſought co blinde and coozen age and youth, 
Which my Great Miſter GO D Omnipotent 

'For*{aw ; and ſeeing, timely did preuent. 

The Sunne-Beames of his Goſpell he diſplayes 
Whole glorious lights eternall piercing Rayes, 


Shines with ſuch burning heate through T x v » xs bright 
That errors are conſum'dllike withered grafle. 


TIME 


ſam Daughter I haue ſaid before, 


Iris the Figure of the purple 1 hore, 


Which like a tugitiue I beare with ſhame, 0 
From Tything vnto Tything, whence ſhe came; 

But what is Hee that followes thee behinde, 

Yet toore-take thee ſeemes no way inclin'd? 


TRYTH, 


T* is a truſty ſeruiceable Doy, 


A Vaſſall to the Beaſt of Babylon, 


Who doth his beſt and worſt, where he doth come 
(Glaſſe ' To make all Kingdomes ſubic@ vnto Rowe : 


Yet with my Robes himſelfe doth oft diſguiſe, 
And makethe {imple ſwallow downe his lycs. 
Indeed hce's but a Furie in mans ſhape, 
His name is Politicke, Religions Ape. 
And, I percciue, his minde he faine would breaks 
To your ſweet Load. Harke, he beginnes to ſpeake. 
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Jay, wherefore are you hence in poſte thus riding ? 
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To Rome againe, for here is noabiding. 


Our labour's loſt, my deare adopted Sonne, 
And all thatwe hauc done is quite vndone. - 


Y ſweet Diſcourſe exceeding pleaſing was, 

Praisd bethe GO D of Trxvru that bringstopaſſe 
Theſe wondrous things for his beloued V 1x x, 

Which makes her Militant on Earth to ſhine, 

Andby his mercy here ſuch Grace is gin, 

Thar ſhee ſhall ſhine Triumphantly in Hcau'n, 


TIME 


AR T 1m aſcribes all praiſe and thankes therefore, 
Vato his Glorious Name for cuermore, 


